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MISSIONARY GUILDS OF OUR LADY OF AFRICA 


A Mission Guild of Our Lady of Africa is established to help the Missions under the 
special protection of Our Lady, Queen of Africa. Just as every other guild or club, there 
must be a President and other officers. There must also be promoters, who try to get as 
many members as possible. 

The members of the Guild promise to contribute a certain small amount for Our 
Lady’s Missions every week. As a reminder of their promise and at the same time to facil- 
itate the putting aside of this small sum, the members, at their enrollment in the Guild. re- 
ceive a little bag in which they may keep their weekly offering. At the close of every ten weeks, 
the promoters collect the total for the missions. 

A meeting is called for the promoters to give in the offerings of their members, which 
is then sent to the Sisters. This meeting may also be a little social gathering for the promoters. 

Who would miss five or ten cents a week? However, this sum, although small in 
itself, when donated by a number of people each week, becomes no less than a fortune in 
Mission land. 

Who can estimate the number of hearts, living tabernacles, in which God will reign, 
simply because a nickle or dime was put aside each week for the missions? And who can 
conceive the reward that Our Lady of Africa will obtain from her Divine Son for those who 
help to extend His Kingdom among the Mohammedans and pagan Africans. 


SPECIAL FAVORS ARE GRANTED TO PROMOTERS BY THE HOLY SEE 


A plenary Indulgence may be gained under the usual conditions on: 
(a) the day of their enrollment as promoters. 


(b) the following Feasts: Immaculate Conception, Saint Augustine, Saint Monica, 
Saint Peter, and Saint Francis Xavier. 


The Masses said for promoters after their death at any Altar will procure for their 
souls the same favors as if the Masses were said on Privileged Altars. 


FOR ORDINARY MEMBERS 


Three Masses are said every month for the living and deceased members. Moreover, 
they share in the apostolic labors of all the Sisters of the Congregation and in the prayers said 
for them in all the convents of the Congregation. 


UTA Le aa al i ie 
For information about vocations, write to our American Postulate: 


Reverend Mother Superior 
319 Middlesex Avenue, Metuchen, New Jersey. 


SPIRITUAL ADVANTAGES 


Three Masses are said monthly for the CONTENTS 

living and deceased benefactors of the Con- — 
gregation of the Missionary Sisters of Our 9 
Lady of Africa. Moreover, they share in the JOHNNY THERMO 
prayers and apostolic labors of over thirteen 

hundred White Sisters, who are working in THAT TERRIBLE FIRST CONFESSION .. 4 
the African Missions; and in the prayers and 

acts of self denial that the Natives, so willing- SOCIAL LIFE AND 


ly, offer up daily for their benefactors. CUSTOMS IN URUNDI ............ 5 
To avoid the Mission unnecessary expense, kn dly DOINGS OF THE GUILDS ........... 8 
yap tigl pee he bet ot go gy sheir GUY DE FONTGALLAND ............. 9 


notification. 


THE MESSENGER OF OUR LADY OF AFRICA is edited and published bi-monthly with ecclesiastical 
approbation by the Missionary Sisters of Our Lady of Africa (White Sisters), Metuchen, New Jersey. An- 
nual subscription, $1.00. Entered as second class matter December 15, 1931, at the post office of Metuchen 
New Jersey, under the Act of March 3, 1879. 
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Johnny Thermo 


IKE SO VERY many others of his tribe, 
Mlogero had come to Ujiji, (Tangan- 
yika Territory,) in search of work and 

wherewith to pay the yearly tax. All these 
poor Baha have to face a long series of 
trials and hardships, hard work, hunger, 
a climate much more trying than their 
own, so different from the homely hills of 
their birthplace. Was Mlogero also to 
end his days, like countless erring Baha, 
in a gutter by the road-side, or in some 
wretched hovel, unknown and uncared 
for? No. He was not an unpleasant fel- 
low, and made many friends, being ever 
ready to help with even nasty jobs. On 
the whole he was a good man, and his 
kindness was to be rewarded. 

The day Mlogero’s friends brought him 
to our hospital on a rough native stretcher, 
his case seemed hopeless. He lay there 
stiff and stark, wrapped in the traditional 
cow-hide cloak that all the shepherds 
wear. How we pitied the poor fellow and 
how we longed for a chance of helping 
that soul! 

When the Doctor came round on his 
weekly visit, he told the White Sister in 
charge that it was a case of tetanus, and 
that little could be done for him. The pa- 
tient's temperature was to be taken reg- 
ularly. 

Dominico, the White Sister’s native as- 
sistant, a very devoted, gentle quiet man, 
placed a thermometer in Mlogero’s mouth, 
and turned to the patient in the next bed. 
An instant later, he heard a sharp crunch 
.. . looked round, expecting to see shivers 


Sister M. Adolphe, W. S. 


of glass on the floor, but to his relief, the 
thermometer was still in Mlogero’s mouth. 
However when he drew it from the 
Muha's lips: “Oh, you stupid fellow,” he 
cried, ‘you have broken it!" 

Mlogero had surely never seen a ther- 
mometer nor heard of such a thing, and 
had probably taken it for a kind of medi- 
cine he was expected to swallow! It was 
very hard certainly, but his teeth were 
used to eating raw beef and to chewing 
yards of sugar cane to shreds. Although 
so far gone, he had found the strength to 
break the precious instrument. Where was 
the missing portion of it? The patient was 
evidently in great pain, but then he had 
been so, ever since his arrival. Speech 
had become difficult; he kept on showing 
his throat. Suddenly, gathering his re 
maining strength, he stammered: ‘That 


tiny bottle ... they put in my mouth... 
thought . . . had to swallow it... did so 
... truth... it is sticking, here inside...” 


He managed to bend his stiff arm and 
with his finger pointed to his throat. 

Doubtless death was imminent after 
such an accident. What could we do for 
Mlogero’'s soul? 

He had told us that from his own home, 
he often used to go to our Mission of 
Kibondo to pray because he wanted to 
learn about God. Those first symptoms of 
faith, hope and charity made the way for 
teaching the sick man easy, and he was 
prepared for Baptism without delay. 

Some days after this incident Mlogero 

(Please turn the page) 


From July 1938 to 1939 
Patients taken care of in 
the White Sisters — 
37 Hospitals: 32,256 
98 Dispensaries: |,937,433 


All thanks to your generous 
charity. We count on your con- 
tinued help to keep up the 
good work. 
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A Village Catechist at Work. 


was dying. I stood close by and made 
a few short acts of love of God and con- 
trition, which he repeated fervently: ‘Oh 
yes, I love Him. I do really love Him,” 
he panted. “Trust Him Mlogero, and he 
will help you.” ‘Will he really? ... I 
am suffering so much ... all over, but my 
throat is the worst, with that bottle stick- 
ing up.” The rigidity of tetanus held his 
whole body in the most uncomfortable 
positions, perspiration covered him all 
over. Sister F. thought he could not last 
till next morning. “Do you really want 
to become a child of God, Mlogero? Shall 
I purify your soul by Holy Baptism?” 
“Do, Mamma, Oh! yes, I want it, and give 
me a cup of tea too.” So he was bap- 
tized and received the name of John, and 
then he sipped at a cup of weak tea. 


To everybody's surprise, John lingered 
on next morning. Sister F. thought she 
might as well try a small dose of emetic. 
The medicine produced the usual effect, 
and ... out came the pieces of glass 
tube! Astounding and incredible as it 
may sound, the swallowed mercury in- 
stead of killing the man, gradually re 


leased him of all the symptoms of tetanus. 
His sufferings slowly decreased; his limbs, 
which had been as stiff as boards, re- 
gained normal flexibility. 


Such a recovery was not commonplace, 
and the news spread far and wide. Every- 
one wanted to see “Johnny Thermo” 
whose new name conveyed both the fact 
that he was a Catholic now, and that 
other fact that brought him fame. John 
well realized how good God had been to 
him throughout his troubles, sufferings 
and dangers, and did not fail to sing His 
praises before men. 

While John regained strength, his in- 
struction was continued, and his zeal 
never flagged. A fortnight after his Bap- 
tism, he was already able to lay aside his 
staff and walk about like anybody else. 

Before leaving the hospital, he went to 
Father Michael, the Native Priest in 
charge of the hospital, and received a 
Scapular Medal from him, which he is 
proud to wear. 

John now lives in his own country, a 
fervent Catholic and the happiest of men 
in the happiest of worlds. 


DO YOU REMEMBER THE DYING? 


By the Very Rev. Joseph Kreuter, O.S.B., Editor of SPONSA REGIS 


30 pages. Single copy 10c; 25 copies $2.25: 50 copies $4.00: 100 copies $7.00; 500 copies $30.00. 
Order from The Bookstore, Collegeville, Minn. 


At each hour of the day and of the night from 
six to seven thousand deaths occur; that is, every 
year a sum total of nearly 60 million human beings 
are mowed down by death and called to give the 
final account of their life on earth. What vast op- 
portunities are ours to help countless souls to be 
saved! 
The prayerful reading of the booklet: Do You 


Remember the Dying? will incite in the souls of 
priests, religious and the faithful laity a holy love 
for the Apostolate of the Dying. Furthermore, read- 
ers of this stirring appeal in behalf of the dying 
sinners the world over will learn the all important 
lesson of preparing in the best possible way for 
their own death. This timely pamphlet should be 
welcomed by priests, religious and the laity. 
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THAT TERRIBLE FIRST CONFESSION 


AULO couldn't sleep that night. He 

lay awake in the hut where his Father 

and Mother slept. He listened to the 
night voices - the yell and quarrel of un- 
seen hosts in the forest beyond. He looked 
at the quiet lightning as it played inno- 
cently behind the clouds. He felt the wind 
blowing fitfully among the branches bear- 
ing away with it strange odors of blos- 
soms and aromatic wood. 


No, Paulo couldn't sleep that night. It 
wasn't the hyenas, however that bothered 
him, neither was it the lightning, nor the 
wind. He was used to all that. Besides 
he was wrapped warm in his litile blanket 
and the hut was safe 
enough. There was one 
big worry on his mind. 
He was to make his first 
Confession the next 
morning and Sister said 
he was to kneel in the 
confessional box and tell 
his sins through the grille 
to the Father inside; and 
now the curtain, the 
holes in that window, the 
Father Confessor who 
sat in a queer kind of 
cupboard, all got mixed 
up with his dreams. 

Again, it wasn't con- 
fession itself that worried 
him. He knew his mis- 
deeds and longed to 
clean up his soul in the 
blood of Jesus. Sister had 
said all would be white 
after confession and Je- 
sus Himself was to come 
down in that white soul of his. He wanted 
Jesus ever so badly; he had so much to 
ask for and so much to give. Why he 
had actually eaten no sugar cane for sev- 
eral days just to have something to offer 
Jesus on his First Communion day. But 
that dark curtained cupboard and the win- 
dow with holes in it - that was more than 
his imagination could endure and he 
dreamt, he dreamt he was stuck on his 
knees in the confessional and couldn't get 
out of it any more. That first Confession 
was a perfect nightmare! 


Sa 


The next morning Paulo was at school. 
It is always a hard matter to read emotion 
on the face of a native for the simple fact 
that he can not blush nor can he grow 
pale. No wonder that Sister did not notice 


Pak 


42>, 34 


anything extraordinary in her little Paulo. 
Besides he was one of her best pupils and 
knew his prayers and Catechism by heart. 

Now it happened, that Father through 
no fault of his own, had large black eyes, 
over which, to make matters worse, he 
wore thick black rimmed spectacles, and, 
he had a beard. In the confessional he 
generally examined his little penitents to 
see if they understood what First Com- 
munion meant. If he judged them fit to 
receive the sacraments he gave them a 
card which they were to show Sister. 

The first communicants filed to church, 
Father Confessor settled down in his box 
and a child knelt on 
either side of him. All 
was peaceful. Finally it 
was Paulo's turn to go 
in. He trembled visibly 
from head to foot. There 
he was in that nightmare 
of a box, and just then 
the little door opened 
and he saw - a pair of 
gleaming eyes and a 
beard. 


That decided him! He 
bolted - away from that 
Confessional - over the 
benches - out of the 
church - into the open 
street - as fast as his little 
black legs could carry 
him. 

There was a commo- 
tion in the church. The 
Padre came out of his 
confessional, the Cate- 
chist ran out of the 
church, the children ran, the Sister ran, 
everybody ran to catch the penitent who 
was afraid to tell his sins. 

Poor terror-stricken Paulo was caught, 
coaxed back to Sister who calmed his 
nerves and handed him over to the smil- 
ing Father. 


What passed between priest and peni- 
tent God alone knows but the fact remains 
that Paulo came back smiling from that 
terrible Confessional, not only smiling but 
radiantly happy. ‘Here is my card, Sister. 
Father said I may go to Communion to- 
morrow,’ and straightway he began to 
say his penance out loud with great fer- 
vor, even though Sister had told him that 
that too was private business. 


(Continued on Page 8) 


iS _ i Abe ‘2 
a 2 Fie Te: 
ie det oF 
‘ ieee 
ye ee. 

' eee TE 

; rueaatere? 
Re 

‘ ee 

: ae rum 
= Fe ie 
ake: 
hex 2 

| Poe. it 

| ae 

ie 
pee: 

‘ Bes 
Steers 
oe 
a ge 

be. et 
ae sae 
— 
ar 
cee Casta: 
ee 
f a a: 
: > eee 
aes! 
wi a 5 
2 beg 
. Ie 
sy < Tyee 
mow. as ; 
ae - age . 
z oe) ee 
* Tae y 
a a6 3 be 
‘ Se i 
a cee a i 
4 ee ar he 
a = us 
Nie ees ance 
oe 
} : 
Pee iy. 
4+ Sat eee 
ley Sieg 
sme ad 
ae. 
Sears 
—_ ne ee a tee 
tee, 
ee 
en - 
ee aa 3 Ae 


HE BARUNDI (people of Urundi,) in 

spite of their appearance of savagery, 

have definite ideas of education for 
their children. Their politeness has very 
precise rules, so have their religion, the 
government of their chieftaincies and the 
conditions and ceremonies of marriage. 
They have quite a code of family educa- 
tion, of social and national life, with cus- 
toms that have acquired force of law, and 
have much in common with our civilized 
life and ways. 


Politeness and Good Manners. The chil- 
dren are well-bred from infancy. It is 
the mother’s duty to educate the girls; the 
boys are in their father’s charge. Modesty, 
or rather a shyness that makes them seem 
affected, is the first virtue driven home to 
the girls: they never speak out loud in the 
presence of their parents; they may not 
walk beside, but always two or three 
steps behind their elders. This custom 
really applies to all, and is observed even 
by adults. They will never walk beside a 
person to be respected, be it a chief, an 
elder, or any superior, but a few steps be- 
hind. A similar custom obliges a Muhutu 
(one of the working class,) never to seem 
taller than a Mututsi (one of the upper 
class.) Therefore if the Mututsi is seated, 
the Muhutu must kneel down or crouch 
so as not to seem as important as his 
chief. 

But let us go back to the children... 
The girls of the Barundi must not be like 
the boys; they should not, for instance, 
jump over gutters, or run wild. Later in 
life they will have to avoid meeting young 
men on the paths, and if a meeting seems 
inevitable they will cross the fields in 
preference. 


A rather surprising custom, that even 
offends the new-comer, is that they will 


turn their backs, very af- 
fectedly, to answer ques- 
tions. It is good form to 
“make a fuss’’ as we would 
say. For instance, in school 
we have to fight persever- 
ingly against the prevail- 
ing habit the children have 
of pretending they do not 
know what they are asked, 
whereas they know perfect- 
ly well. They will twist 
themselves about with an 
affected air, or lower their 
eyes and kiss their own shoulder, which is 
as much as to say: “How can I know what 
you are asking me?” 


Our patience is often put to the test! 
They will not eat before strangers; nor 
will they look at others who are eating. 


A girl should present both hands to- 
gether to receive anything from an elder. 
This custom is general; even among them- 
selves, they will neither give nor receive 
anything except with both hands together: 
hands joined and fingers stretched, to pre- 
sent anything; hands joined and hollowed 
to receive anything, and in both cases, 
arms stretched forward. 


All the girls are shaved, and to the very 
roots of their hair. Only during mourning 
is their hair allowed to grow! Young chil- 
dren's hair is however allowed to grow 
sometimes, and to improve these frizzled 
heads, locks are plastered with yellow 
earth and sour butter, and made to hang 
round the head like a halo. This is con- 
sidered very grand style! 


Greetings. There is a great variety of 
salutations in Urundi. Among friends, men 
lift both arms and place them on each 
other's shoulders and embrace saying: 
“Greetings! May your cows" be blessed!” 
This greeting is reciprocated several times 
and ends by: ‘’Peace!"’ 


Those on less intimate terms greet each 
other without embracing: "May your cows 
be blessed! and your family, and your 
house! Peace! Peace!” 


Instead of our customary hand-shake, 
the women hold one another's arms at 


* Cows ... Is there anything these natives love 
better? The very word is music to their ears and 
spells riches, power, honor and blessing. To pos- 
sess cows is nearly equivalent to having a coat- 
of-arms! 
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Life and Customs in Urundi 


waist level and say: "Greetings and 
blessings on your husband, your house, 
your children and your cows. Peace!’’ 


A child is taken by the shoulder and so 
drawn nearer. He is then told: '’Shumbe! 
Blessings on your father! On your people! 
be blest in all you do! Peace! Are you 
well?” The child will answer with a re- 
speciful bow, and then says: ‘Ee-eee.. .” 
which means: "So be it,” to each wish. 


Young girls greet each other by saying 
the names of the great Chiefs in authority. 
This is what it sounds like. "Sehe... 
Kaninga .. . Mboneko... Nuvyuko... 
Mwamutsa... Kibiri. . .” To this litany 
the second girl answers: “Eh Sehe . 
Eh Kaninga ...” and so on till all the 
great chiefs have had their turn! 


You will probably have taken it for 
granted that women exchange greetings 
on the ordinary tone of conversation. Not 
at all! It is much more like the sound of a 
two stringed violin, or some primitive fid- 
dle. The warmer the feelings are, the 
closer the two women will approach each 
other. If they would rather not have met, 
it is quite obvious: they will barely touch 
each other with the tips of their fingers. 
However pleased friends are to meet, you 
could not detect the least smile on their 
placid faces, they just look blankly over 
each other’s shoulder, and all to be heard 
is the invariable and monotonous rig- 
marole mode of greeting! 


Visiting. Apart from friendly chats with 
their neighbors, the social life of the Ba- 
rundi includes certain official visits. 


Three months after his daughter’s wed- 
ding, and on condition that there are 
hopes of motherhood, the Murundi goes 
to see her in her new home. He takes 
her some beer, or rather it is carried by 
his companion, for he never goes visiting 
unaccompanied. His wife never fails to 
add food to the present. Before leaving, 
the father will take good care to rub him- 
self afresh with butter, and put on his best 
clothes. On the way he will walk behind 
his companion. On arrival, and before 
entering the dwelling, the Murundi calls 
out: “Blessing on the King! Give us!" In 
Urundi it is quite good form to ask for 
things outright, especially for food. When 
out visiting in the morning they will say: 
“Give us some of what was left over last 
night." With the following answer con- 
ventions are fulfilled. “It has been given 
to those who came before you.” 


The preliminaries over, the travellers go 
into the dwelling and there are more salu- 
tations. The basket containing the gifts 
is deposited on the ground. 


The newly married woman will present 
her father with a hoe and a piece of ma- 
terial, so custom will have it. However 
on this visit the father is not allowed all 
over the hut. The young woman is free 

(Please turn the page) 
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Social Life and Customs in Urundi (Concluded) 


to go to see her parents at any time from 
a fortnight after the wedding; the Barundi 
woman keeps full liberty for making visits 
to her neighbors and relatives. 


Other official visits are made to the 
King and the Chiefs. There will always 
be presents of beer, mealies, a hoe, or 
something else, on these occasions. 


After any visit whatever, the host or 
hostess will always accompany the guests 
a good part of the way home, preferably 
up to some cross-roads or to a river, so 
etiquetie will have it in Urundi. 


Amusement. And how do they amuse 
themselves? Nothing pleases them better 
than sipping beer and dancing. When 
the sorghum harvest is ripe, for instance, 
the men will come together in this house 
and then in that, sit around the big pitcher 
of beer and tell stories without head or 
tail it is true, but they enjoy them as much 
as if they were really good ones. They 
ask riddles, and recall proverbs, and 
meanwhile the drinking straw plunges a 
bit too often into the pitcher of beer. 


After a lapse of many years, a typical 
Murundi will still talk of the delicious beer 
he had enjoyed at such a Chief's, or 
at such a friend's. 


And what about dancing? The men 
dance; the women dance; children dance; 
everybody dances in Urundi. Their 
dances are symbolical and picturesque 
Apart from certain pagan dances for par- 
ticular occasions, such as the birth of 
twins, or when a sacrifice is about to be 
offered to Kiranga, the spirit of evil, the 
native dances never depart from a strict 
decorum. 


Every big Chief has, at his disposal, a 
set of professional dancers, trained to the 
art from childhood. This group is called 
upon to amuse the Chief and his friends 
on any feast, or for any particular occa- 
sion. They will carry on their strange 
yet captivating movements for hours on 
end. 


At school, the children love dancing 
best for recreation time. ‘What shall we 
play?” “Let us play at ‘crane.’ Straight- 
way the ballet starts. A circle is formed, 
while all sing and accompany themselves 
by beating time with their hands. The 
crane comes forward into the middle of 
the ring. The clapping grows faster and 
louder. Then the singing ceases to give 


place to a soft murmur imitating the flutter 
of the crane’s wings. At this point the 
dancing begins in the middle of the circle. 
With a charming grace that professional 
stars might envy, each little dancer imi- 
tates with hands, arms and head the 
movements of the crane, hopping lightly 
all the time, and keeping time with the 
clapping. The crane opens its wings, and 
then closes them again. Look at it soar- 
ing now, then it rubs its sides, scratches 
its head, hides it under its wing, and so 
on. All in perfect unison. When all the 
possible movements of a crane have been 
exhausted and the little girls begin feeling 
tired, they will bring their hands grace- 
fully to their waist, and stop. 

These children dance as girls at home 
skip. For them it is a game, a relaxation 
and at the same time what they enjoy 
watching best of all. 


Mother M. Edouarda, then at Mugera. 


ACKNOWLEDGEMENTS 


RANSOMED PAGAN BABIES 
Bishop McDonnell Memorial High School, Brook- 
lyn, N. Y., 3 Babies 
Miss R. R. Haggerty, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Mr. O. Godin, Springvale, Me., 2 babies 
Mrs. M. Phalen, Syracuse, N. Y. 
St. Mary's School, Lee, Mass. 
Miss E. P. Kayler, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
St. Francis Xavier School, Waterbury, Conn., (9) 
Diocese cf Hartford, Conn., 4 babies 
St. Paul's School, Worcester, Mass. 


FOR THE LEPERS 
Mrs. Marg. McCarty, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Miss M. A. Green, Washington, D. C. 
Miss L. Hess, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Miss A. Wall, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Mrs. G. B. Yale, Glendale, Calif. 
FIRST COMMUNION DRESSES 


Ursuline Academy, Louisville, Ky. 

Mrs. E. Pozonke, New York, N. Y. 

Miss T. Derouin, Southbridge, Mass. 
SANCTUARY LAMP FOR 1 YEAR 

Miss Mary Hillenbrand, Wheeling, W. Va. 
SANCTUARY LAMP FOR 1 MONTH 

Mrs. E. Pozonke, New York, N. Y. (2) 
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Doings of the Guilds 


A New Year is 
opening - to all our 
dear Promoters and 
Members of the 
Guilds we express 
our most sincere and 
heartfelt gratitude for 
the many sacrifices 
you have made dur- 
ing the past year. 

May the Christ 
Child bless and re- 
ward you for every 
effort made on your 
part, to help the 
needy and distressed 
Missionaries. 

Our Missions have 
been kept open and 
with your help and 
co-operation they will 
stay open. These souls are yours as well as ours, 
we are not going to let Satan re-grasp them. Cer- 
tainly not - we know that each and every one of 
our dear Benefactors love God too dearly and are 
too Mission minded to lose a soul through their lack 
of energy. So let’s keep on praying - laboring and 
sacrificing and the year 1941 will bring the best re- 
sults we have ever had. 


JERSEY CITY, N. J: The great event of the last 
assembly which was the annual general meeting 
was signalised by a very successful food shower 
and the substantial donation of the dues which were 
presented to the Reverend Mother Superior of the 
White Sisters. 


The latter thanked and expressed our Congrega- 
tion's gratitude for their zeal and devotedness for 
us. Before closing the meeting, plans were made 
for the annual Whist Party which will take place in 
January. We are praying for its success. - May 
all our Mission Clubs grow and walk in the foot- 
steps of those staunch Benefactors. 


SOUTH ORANGE, N. J. Our Congratulations to 
this new Guild, in spite of accidents and illness, our 
President has walked to visit the homes to collect 
the dues and a very encouraging amount came in, 
by special delivery, to greet the Christ Child and 
help His poor Missions. May this zeal spread and 
inflame the hearts of many for the needy Missions - 
May we also look forward to a Card Party from 
this generous Guild. 


VERNON, N. Y.: This group has also remembered 
us at this Holy Season. We trust that though they 
are at some distance from us they will continue their 
splendid work in favor of the needy Missions. 


HARTFORD, CONN.: Thanks to Miss McSweeney, 
our President, for her ever faithful interest to our 
medical missions. More supplies were very grate 
fully received. Congratulations to this group for its 
fidelity. 

BROOKLYN, N. Y.: Our gratitude goes out to a 
group of Benefactors for several donations and very 
substantial food showers. May the Divine Infant 
bless your charity. 


THE CATHOLIC DAUGHTERS 
of 
New Brunswick, Sayreville, Freehold and Plainfield 
have kindly and generously remembered us by their 
donations, generous food showers and medical sup- 


A enad New Year! 


plies. - We know their charity and efforts will be 
blest be He who also appreciates every act done 
in His name. ia aes 

EVERY ONE is talking of resolutions - It’s the time 
to make them - Not too late - Why not suggest each 
Guild Member to get one new Member? - 


That Terrible First Confession 


(Concluded from page 4) 


“Now, what made you run out of the 
confessional yesterday, Paulo?” asked 
Father with a twinkle in his eyes as he 
blessed each first communicant. ‘‘But, 
Father, don't you see? When you looked 
at me in the dark, I thought you were a 
motor-car and I was afraid.” Father 
laughed heartily and patted him on the 
shoulder and from that day to this the 
black-eyed Father is his best friend and 
Paulo goes bravely to Confession once a 
month in that dark confessional box. 

As related to Sister M. Monica by 
Sister M. Leonardus, 
White Sisters Stationed at 
Bwanda, Uganda 


OBITUARY 


Right Reverend Msgr. Sanky, Brooklyn, 
NM: ¥: 


Reverend Jos. Bluekens, W.F., Lake Albert, 
Belgian Congo 

Rev. J. Marcou, W.F., Maison Carree, Al- 
geria 

Rev. Arthur, W.F., Dijemaa, Algeria 

Rev. Bro. Rene, W.B., Maison Carree, Al- 
geria 


Mother M. Christian, W.S., London, Eng- 
land 


Sister M. Rachel, W.S., St. Charles, Algeria 

Sister M. St. Charles, W.S., St. Charles, 
Algeria 

Sister M. Isidore, W.S., St. Charles, Al- 
geria 


Reverend Sister Eugenia, Mercy Sisters, 
Wellsville, N. Y. 


Rev. Sister Mary Dominica, Mercy Sisters, 
Metuchen, N. J 


Mr. John Broedel, Jersey City, N. J. 
Mr. John Spies, Jamaica, N. Y. 

Mrs. Mary O’Brien, Jersey City, N. J. 
Mr. Frank Wall, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Mrs. B. Lyons, Saundersville, Mass. 
Miss Annie Horgan, Millbury, Mass. 


Mrs. Reilly (Mother of Rt. Rev. Msgr. Reilly, 
V.G.), Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Mrs. Marg. Mc Dermott, Vernon, N. Y. 


aor F. 
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Guy de Fontgalland 


HE LONG si- 

lence of his 

three years’ 
vigil had been 
broken at last. 
Once again Heav- 
en had spoken, 
and once again 
the sweetness of 
the appeal had 
drowned the bit- 
terness of the mes- 
sage. Strength 
was given to him, and he murmured: 
“ves,” and then looking up into the niche, 
into the eyes of the statue, found that de- 
spite their immobility there was under- 
standing in them. Poor child! He had 
sore need of all his Mother's understand- 
ing sympathy, for at that moment life was 
very sweet, and the rude prospect of the 
sick bed, the parting, and the cold hand 
of death fitted in ill with all his sunshine, 
and laughter, and gay company. But there 
was great joy in saying "Yes," to Mary, 
and once he had said it, he could feel 
nothing but the joy. 

He had been so deeply engrossed in his 
prayer that he had not noticed the lapse 
of time. It suddenly occurred to him that 
they would all be waiting for him to start 
their meal, so with a swift adieu to his 
Heavenly Mamma, he picked up his cap, 
threaded his way out of the crowd at the 
shrine, and raced back to the hotel. They 
were already at table when he slid into 
his place, and began to unfold his servi- 
ette. He was already bursting with in- 
formation, and in any case the radiance 
of his eyes, and the flush of his cheeks 
were speedily betraying him, when he 
leamed over to his mother, and confided: 

“Mamma, the Blessed Virgin has told 
me a secret.’ She looked up with sur- 
prise. 

“Tell me, dear, quickly.” 

But he had already repented of his mo- 
mentary imprudence. 

“No, no,” he said, “secrets are for two, 
not three, I'm not telling.” 

Whereat he proceeded to hide his con- 
fusion by a quick change of subject. He 
had long since grown a past-master in 
the art. | 

They left Lourdes thé following morn- 
ing, and as the train passed in front of 
the Grotto, Guy stood in the corridor 
throwing kisses to the radiant white statue 


By L. L. McReavy 


of the Immaculate Queen. Eagerly he 
strained his eyes to catch a last glimpse 
of the sacred spot, which during the brief 
period that yet remained to him of life, 
would continue to enshrine such happy 
memories. He could hardly believe he 
was destined to see it no more. Then as 
the train sped on its course, he turned 
back sadly into the compartment. 

“We'll come back soon, won't we, mam- 
ma? Soon, eh, mamma?” 

“Why, of course, my dear, soon!" 

But not soon enough for Guy. Mary 
herself was to come sooner. 


(To be continued) 
THANKS TO GUY DE FONTGALLAND 


For a cure within requested time. Mr. Edward 
S. Hayden, Jersey City, N. J. 

For a cure. Miss Caroline Vegiard, Willimantic, 
Conn. 


CATHOLIC ACTION 


Some time ago a Christian asked a Sister for a 

hat. More or less puzzled at this request, Sister said: 
—"I believe none of your ancestors ever wore 

a hat.” 

—''No,"" came the reply, “but our ancestors were 
not yet baptised, that makes all the difference in 
the world.” 

Very probably this good man, thought that baptism 
softens the head instead of the heart. 

This same Christian, Augustino, while still a 
catechumen attended the burial of a friend who 
had been baptised at the moment of death. The 
dead man’s relatives and friends, all pagans, were 
assembled for the last rites according to their old 
customs. 

While the grave is dug, loud mourning goes on, 
the louder the better; the task ended, before the 
burial all sit around the grave and share in the 
banquet of the occasion . . . quite a treat, a cow 
had been killed. 

Just then Augustino arrived with two friends, 
catechumens also. He started speaking about Chris- 
tian burials: 

“I remember,” he said, ‘that the Christians when 
burying someone speak consoling words and sing. 
Our friend became a Christian before his death, so 
we should bury him as such. It is rather a pity 
that the Father is not here, but still I think we 
can do it on our own.” 

They said the morning prayer and sang a hymn, 
the only one they knew well was that of feast days: 
“We are Catholics, this is our name we do not fear 
anything in the world. God is our Father, Jesus is 
our brother, the Holy Ghost is our strength.” And 
that was the end of the devotions. 

Verily, it is a proof of great courage on the part 
of a man who had only had a glimpse at the truths 
of our Holy Faith. 

Another of these courageous catechumens is al- 
ready teaching his fellow villagers, rather hostile to 
our religion, but his zeal is untiring. That is Catholic 
Action as our Holy Father stresses it so often 
in words and writings. 

Sr. M. Friedburga, W. S. 
Kisa, Tanganyika, Territory. 
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Nomenclature of the Missions 
in Which Che White Sisters Labor 


FRENCH WEST AFRICA UGANDA 


ALGERIA 


Mother House 
Algiers 4 missions 
Ain-el-Arba 
Attafs 

Birkadem 
Birmandries 
El-Affroun 
Maison Carree 
Rivet 


TUNISIA 
Bizerte 
Carthage 
Kairouan 
La Marsa 
Thibar 2 missions 
Tunis 
Tunis Sidi Brahim 


ATLAS MOUNTAINS 
Akbou 
Beni-Mengallet 2 missions 
Beni-Yenni 
Bou-Nouh 
Djemaa-Saharidj 
Iril-Ali 
Ouad’ hias 
Oued-Aissi 
Taguemount-Azouz 
Tizi-Ouzou 


SAHARA 
Ain-Sefra 
Biskra 2 missions 
EI-Golea 
Ghardaia 
Geryville 
Laghouat 2 missions 
Ouargla 
Touggourt 


GOLD COAST 


Navrongo 


Bamako 2 missions 
Bodo-Dioulasso 

Kita 

Koupela 

Mandyakuy 
Ouagadougou 2 missions 
Toma 

Samoe 


Segou 


KENYA COLONY 
Mangu 
Mombasa 


NYASSALAND 


Bembeke 
Kachebere 
Mua 
Ntakataka 


TANGANYKA 
TERRITORY 


Bukumbi 
Kagondo 
Kala 

Kate 
Karema 
Kigoma 
Kisa 
Mary Hill 
Mbulu 
Mugana 
Mwansa 
Mwazzie 
Ndala 
Ujiji 
Ukerewe 
Ushirombo 
Sumwe 
Tabora 
Zimba 


Bwanda 
Hoima 
Kisubi 
Nkozi 
Rubaga 
Toro 

Villa Maria 


RHODESIA 


Cilubi 

Cilubula 2 missions 
Ipusikiro 

Kayambi 

Lubwe 

Minga 


BELGIUM CONGO 


Albertville 2 missions 
Baudoinville 
Bobandana 
Bunya 
Costermanville 
Kamisuku 
Kasongo 
Katana 

La Fomulac 
Logo 
Loulenga 
Mpala 
Boukeye 


RWANDA URUNDI 


Astrida 
Issavi 2 missions 
Kabgaye 
Katara 
Muguera 
Muyaga 
Nyondo 
Rushubi 
Rwasa 
Usumbura 
Zaza 


In these 118 missions the White Sisters conduct 37 hospitals, 29 Maternity Hospitals, 
44 Baby Welfare Centers, 98 Dispensaries, 9 Leper Colonies and visit the sick at domicile. 


Thus, through the care of the body, souls are won for God. 


Then for the moral and 


social education of the women and girls the Sisters also conduct 57 workrooms, 111 schools 


lea 


os po high and normal — 47 orphanages, catechetical classes at the missions and, to 
chosen souls to the state of perfection, 15 native Novitiates. 


In order to maintain all these spiritual and corporal works of mercy, the White Sisters 
have recruiting houses, procures and sanitariums in BELGIUM, CANADA, ENGLAND, 
FRANCE, GERMANY, and HOLLAND. 


Would you not like to help in their works and share their merits? 
See inside of front cover. 
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Our Greeting will be - a Holy, Happy and Prosperous New Year - from 
the hearts of your African orphans to ALL who have so generously helped us 
this Holy Season. 


You have enabled our devoted White Sisters to re-fill our plates - keep us in 
good health - lead us to the Chapel where at the foot of the Christ-Child our 


prayers of gratitude were said for you. 


Dear Benefactors, MILLIONS of our brethren are extending their empty 
hands - we look to you, our dear American friends, to sacrifice for us during this 


New Year. - Yes, we know that you are conscious of the distress and dire needs 


of the many Missionaries and in union with our Holy Father, Pius XII, you will 


take that New Year resolution of keeping us with the Missionaries, near Christ, 


where we can pray for you. 


Here is an idea: Adopt one of the Christ-Child's Baby Brothers - The 
White Sisters WILL MANAGE to take care of us. 


A Sincere Thank You, most 
dear and faithful Benefactors. You 
have made us happy - May Ged 
bless and reward you, one and all 


throughout the Year. 


Please be mindful of those 


peace loving soldiers of Christ, 


the Missionaries, who deprive 


themselves to be able to sustain 


and educate us. 


WHO WILL ADOPT ME? 
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